ANTHONY   EDEN
tioned this decision; the only criticism was that Eden was
not adequately rewarded.
At what, for British Conservatism, was the absurd and
childish age of thirty-seven, Anthony Eden was a Cabinet
Minister with a status that had no precedent and oppor-
tunities that were boundless. Yet so breathless were the times
that no one paused long to reflect on the full implications of
what was little short of being a political miracle. In some
ways his dizzy promotion went beyond mere personal
achievement. He filled a need, he was available.
About this time The Spectator began a feature which it
called * Occasional Biographies '. Number three on its list was
Mr. Eden, six days before the reshuffle. It put concisely the
typical view. ' In these last three years,' it began, * when
with each month the international situation has worsened
and the prospects of disarmament have become increasingly
remote, and Europe is once again as it was in 1914, an armed
camp, one man has stood out with courage and consistency
for die translation of the ideals of the post-war peace system
into realities. ... At thirty-seven he has won a position for
himself abroad and in his own country that no man of com-
parable age has achieved in our time.'
How had he done it? * I would give as the funda-
mental cause his deep sincerity.' Wrong beliefs was not
the trouble with our leading statesmen, but * that they have
ceased to believe in anything at all.' * Apart from Mr. Bald-
win, there is hardly a man of front-bench rank who ever
gives evidence on any question of real conviction.' Anthony
Eden believes passionately in the League of Nations. c I re-
member a speech of his in Birmingham,' the writer con-
tinues, s a year or two ago when, with reference to the Geneva
system of settling disputes, he suddenly exclaimed: " Is that
method wrong—is that machinery wrong? My answer to
that question after considering it as deeply as I can is: No, a

